HAVE A SLIMMER YOUTHFUL FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! REDUCE 

Your Appearance! 
Look and Feel Like 
Sixteen Again! 

up porter 




No other 

belt has nTore hold- 
The Up-Lift Adjust-0- 



Don't look old before your time. Do as thousands 
of others do, wear a comfortable new and improved 
UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT ! The UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT, with the amazing new adjustable 
front panel, controls your figure the way you want 
it, with added support where you need it most. 
Simply adjust the laces and PRESTO your mid 
section is reshaped and your back braced and you 
look and feel younger! 

More Up-Lift and Hold -in Power! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST.O-BELT takes weight off tired feet i 
you a more alluring, more daringly feminine, curvaceous figure 
instant you put it on. It gives you lovely curves just m the right places, 
with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your waistline 
to nothingness, no matter what shape you may now have. It's easily 
adjusted ~ always comfortable! 

Test the ADJUST-O-BELT Up-Lift Principle witli Your Own Hands! 

Clasp your hands over your abdomen, press upwards and in gently but 
firmly. You feel better don't you! That's just what the UP-LIFT 
ADJUST-O-BELT does for you, only the ADJUST-O-BELT does if 
better. Mail Coupon and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our expens. : 

Appear Slimmer, and Feel Better! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts anc 
comfortably, quickly, firmly. It readjusts easi 
yet no laces touch your body. It gives instan' 
It fashionably shapes your figure to its slir 

UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT obeys your every wish. Pounds and i 
seem to disappear instantly from waist, hips and thighs. You can adjust it tu joui Bhinined • 
figure as vour figure changes. It gives the same fit and comfort you get from a made to order co, 
2 or 3 times the price. It Vashes like a dream. 

Style: Panty and regular. Colors: N-ude and white. It's made of the finest stretch material used in 
girdle, with a pure satin front panel and made by the most skilled craftsmen. It's light in weight 
powerfully strong. It won't roll up, bulge or curl at the top. It gives extra-double support, where 
need it most. No other girdle at any price can give you better support, can make you look better, 
better or appear slimmer. Sizes 24 to 44 waist. Only 



1 flattens unsightly bulp.i' 
ly to changes in your figiK 
t slenderizing figure comi ' 
Like magic tj 




MONEY- BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10 -DAY FREE TRIAL 



loney will be refunded i 



FREE: New amaz- 
ing NYLON laces will 
be sent free with your 
order. Try them in- 
stead of your regular 
laces. You may keep 
them FREE even if you 
return the girdle. 



SEND NO MONEY 



and improved UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT for $3.9 



feel like this beauti- 
ful model in your new 
and improved Up-Lift 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 




'^Ztall started one Decemherdayvtl^'tfa, 
vikere I was spenditt^ fkewmtzr-lhedayvfe 
dtcidtd to drive out into tte hadtwoads swamps 
io see how tke OTHER hat/ lived J " 







'MyontyitMmrwas/tjeT^ofUie ikumj^/ 
I stared a wement ttt ikatjntifulritgs*^ 
spKiman of kuMtanity, sAruf^, a>uf 



UGH - ilUSr lOOH AT HEK -- OK /T, I SHOULP 




ike same 
my about the 
foor mtich as 
THEYdid- 
hutwyan^er 
tti ihtm WAS 
/aHutd hy 

their 
SMUffness, 
their 
snobUsk 
Superiority/ 
I ymtsi kdre 
deUbemtely 
picked that 
quarrel, not 
'believing 
My own 
y/ords... ■ 



WEU, THAT« THE WAY YOU TWO 
SB IF VOI/ WERE BfCOUfiHT UP I 
ENVIPONJMENT.' WHY, A COUPUE OF 
yeARS POWN HERE WOUIP MAKE VOU 

AS PfJIWITIVE AS SH£ fS, 
ELOlSe 

COUPIE OF MONTHS 



Vfiikait tkivkij^g. sitll irytrtg to Strike 
back At them, x bhcrted out myaH£wer„' 




"J rmlized I'dgant toofar-vas 
about tt> Ungk ^yfJtple iking off 
as a joke! But tkenEloist's cold 



SmiU and iufvriaiinf words ifuufe 
hte lose complete control ofmyseW 



" 7 hhew the insanity of it. 
even as l spoke! Thitgrvwy, 
fiUky mte sUHrrx oeuU 
2e c^Mfed/ gut Z 
COUUWr back thwH now - 
wf wA#x kave Id endure 
. Blaise^ mockpip, coHfempiaevs 
\tau^terl 1 HADioio 
/VtrmtghyHihit!' 






"li ymkea! txultimtiy, lltftio ^Jbr\ 
SomcUihesfor Su^y-and for sowe 



'VIkm Skiy CAme runninf io «« m 
■Hsechtkes JUiaufhtihtreyes 
almost Ujjinsfyr tfproviA oxa 
m/minilitM, I kften eht ht> at 
Unit OHB attribute of a r/tman- 

l/AUITVI*' , i 1— — 





THIS DiCTiONARV IS HMVVI HOW««CH tONsS. 
PO I HAVE TO KEEP THIS UPT " 



Yes, lyMBtal 
to is proud 
o/ftc littU 

hwHan I'd 
JiAiaudOKi 
oftcHttTtinsil} 

1 mmttdio 
eiOATmer 
Sloisft discom- 
frtunmid Gordons 

tviJihotild 
TuVf AnowRW^ 
HEK VEKfBEST 
muMt to Suzy 

dinntr— " 



HAW, HAW.' IS] HA, HA - it's the 
THIS imlAPy FUNNIEST thins I've / 

you WANTEP US /SEEN IN YBAItS! VOU'RE 
TO SEE? yOU'P / A PARLINS TO HAVE 
BETTER GIVE < f UT ON THIS SHOW FOI 

HER. BACK TO | , WAYNE.' SHE'S 

THE INPIANS.y I A RIOTi 




" I sewed fte fury inSuzy's eyes— 
And Imeyf fhaiihe Biin venetr I had 
imposed upon tier was beitt^ stripped 



"Sy the Ume I got to the 
door, Suiy had already 
txrst out of the kouse 1 
I Sim her siandiitf fiozen 
with feiir,tmKhliiif, lest 

tnffio outside Rehouse.' 




WHO iS SHE? \ SHE'S HySTERICAL— 

ne SHE escAPEjcm an ambulance .' 

FBO« SOME 

IMSTlWVON'i 



"I expteie^ A fresh ouibursi cfTiige,Kni 
so I WHS momentarily etutned Sy Be 
UA afatiect mtituJi in her tear- 
Strtaied face — as ihmali 1 luui 
rescued Mr' from, some horrible fitte. 



WAVNE! you --/on 

CAMS FOB WE.' OHH, 
I WAS SO SCAIBT 
I tlHED TO Pie/ 




'Btit Say's friflttetitJ sois 
didn't siopt I ffuideitherw 
» neerhs park ieMk, triuHo 
cahK }Kr fears.' Casxally, 
1 irnslied My lips Mxinst 
UrchUk-as rg&toAtf/ 
ttrrar-etrielmt chili — » 




I NEVER \mf.t'.tlO*lio\il«i \ "From Oten on, Suzyuniervmi 
EVEN ' ACTINS SBtsimy- J «r«««r*a*Mc*<i>«#«.'/n>i«nt: 
PKEAMEPIj nUPVOu THERE'S )»><i'ersta8tf it-she, threw 
YOU -you <NONEEPfOK TEARS.' ] herself tnthisiitsticMy into 
AND YOU DON'T HAVE < her lessons as if her heart 
'to KEEP ON THANKING \ wew FeAUY in it, and her 
*c- JUST SHOW VDUR I progress mstrvhemaeitif.' , 
swTmiPE By«-4uy /Kw«y-"r — — ' 

TBYINS TO ACT lIKE yi •'. I SUJV,yoil'i;E TSUimc! 

A LAPy FeOM NOW Yl HAVEN'T NVOU'BE ENOUSH OF A ^ 
JsnilS) ANY V-4APy NOW HW ME ^ 
"TEA fOKTHElASr \TOTAKEVOUTOA^ 
THREE COPS -AM JBBW PAm.' I'jM 
> lENOUSH Of A WOWSO PROUD OF »DU, 



"I WASproU(fo/myitrcomplishme>it at 
dviUzini fke little primitive IV iroufUiome. 
iMermtHed <o uxveil her atone of Blotse's 
exclusive gaUheringsl 



\I'U SHOW VOU/- 



' THE NICE PEOPlEi TEIL «, 
■ . TH£« SO/HETHING I'VE J 
tTAUSHTVOU/ 





"I swept tier htac/foKf Ma tuy 
ams-HuHfrilyfmmJJifrhps/ 
A soaring tcstanftoolei BtrmA 
m-eaedsttuyofromaua 
iisamtioflmfiHtfklfi'UtH'Q 



'Tkn suiiaii), in {katmomtxtcfmymatest 
Mfpinta, iJagirt 1 Umi strufilecrjrom my 
tmbrace! Sxi injiereyts, there y/as-MAntep/' 




'Alii Hm, UamH-sent msmr came- 
in -BaptreoH ofSmyts nmpMicitjagext!' 



'Tie press oteHtsmMtled Mem totri ikepUn*, , 
just befnt U iookvff, m/Suxyititi'tseemeMiitu 
"'ivereairbcrrjtei BidnhensJieVIVseewe — " 



suzy, I... r... 



TH6R 



HOW THE 8lU£f/£TWOKJ( TRAtNEP HEK, 
CCVettBP UP SO'S THEY COUIP SFRWG HER AS A 
SURPRISE/ AND I'M FlYIN' SUE ANP A CORPS OF 
fCwiSMEN AW PHOTOGRAPHERS DOWN TO HER HOME 
W FLORIPA - TOR AN ON-THE-SPOT SIORy OF HOW 



J~1'1L SO WITH V 



yOit'OON'IEVEN^, 
WiXTOME-JU5T> 

err opf this ) 

FLt\NB! 



.LEAST JU SiEF H 



^ -Bitstornt Hat stizedmiflwa ffte 
plane aroHHd hours Jater/- 



jyjARClA COURTNEY had paid a 
weekly visit to the local wishinfc 
well ever eince she was seventeen. Of 
course, she didrCt have to ask for 
beauty, since she was already the most 
. beautiful girl the town of Hartville 
' had ever known. Wherever she went 
1 people stopped to stare at her and 
! nudge one another, commenting on her 
loveliness. 

By this time she was used to their 
stares, but what she could not get 
used to was the fact that she was too 
pretty. It was the strangest thing in 
the world the way the boys in town all 
seemed to be afraid of her, as if each 
of thenf felt that she was loo beautiful 
for him, as if he could never be worthy 
' of the loveliness that was hers. 

i And so, Marcia. the lovelies! girl in 
■town, was also the loneliest! When slie 
! had first blossomed out at the age of 
seventeen, and none of the boys dared 
to ask her for a dale, the rumor soon 
went around that she was a snob, that 
she refused to go out with any of the 
_ local boys. And within a year, no one 
ever thought of asking her for a date! 

Of course, tlie fact that she was. the 
daughter of the town's onlv banker, 
and therefore the richest girl in town, 
didn*1 help things any. None of the 
boys felt that they were good enough 
for her. and people soon began to 
blame her snobbery on her wealth. 
Within a very short time, she became 
the most heartily disliked girl in town. 

And so. week after week, Marcia 
' paid her lonely visit to the wishing 
well on tlie out.-Lirts of town, to ask 
not for beauty or wealth, which she 
already bad, but for love, which sh« 
didnM 



Up until recently, she had always 
wished for "someone" who would love 
her — she'd never mentioned any name, 
because she'd never known whom she 
loved. But all that had changed with 
the coming of the young, handsome 
engineer, Jack Morris, who'd been 
hired by the town to repair its water 
system. It had been love at first sight 
on her part, and from the way he'd 
looked at her when they passed on 
the street, she felt in her heart that 
he'd fallen for her too. 

And so ifow she was at the wishing 
well to ask for a specific man for the 
first time in her life. Leaning over 
and closing her eyes, she whispered : 
"I wish, I wish with all my heart that 
Jack Morris loves me~anH 



And then, as if the well itself were 
answering, a hollow voice spoke up 
from within its depths: "Vour ivish 
will he grarUed!'' 

Startled, Marcia opened her eyes 
and looked down to see Jack himself * 
climbing up out of the well! 

When he saw the look of utter em* 
barrassment on her face, he went to 
her and took her in his arms, "Don't 
blush, darling. I wasn't spying on you 
— r was just down there to see if there 
was any water in that old well. But Vm 
glad I heard what you wished for — 
because I ... I guess I fell in Iov« 
with you at first right!** 

And after he kissed her, he said, 
**There is water down there, but I 
won't let the town take it away from 
us for iu water supply. Well build 
^our house out here — and itil always 
be our own wishing well — where aU 
our dreams will come trueV* 




'pHIS w^s the first love story Edith 
Thompson had eycr written. Up till 
now, she had been a specialist in the 
tough, hard-boiled type of detective yarn, 
where every character was grim, heart- 
less, unyielding. And Philip Saunders, 
editor of the string of magazines for 
which she wrote, had bought every one 
of them— and asked for more of the 



But this one she'd just finished could 
hardly be said to be like the others. As 
a matter of fact, it was at the entirely 
opposite pole, full of the warmth and' 
tenderness of first love, a story into which 
she'd put all her own yearnings — for the 
editor who would read it. Yes, there 
was no doubt about it — she was deeply, 
hopelessly in love with Philio Saunders! 

But he thought of her only as his top 
crime-story writer, with a heart as, hard 
and callous as those of the private dicks 
and gun molls who slouched across the 
pages of her stories. Whenever he'd finish 
•reading a story she'd just brought in. he'd 
look Upland s^, ."Sister, you write as 

if you're one of them yourself!'^ 

And somehow, Edith felt that if he 
could only see the other side of her. the 
ml Edith, he'd know that she was simply 
a lovesick girl, with a heart full of tender- 
ness, longing for romance. But there was 



no way of letting him know that All 
she could do was satisfy herself in this 
story — prove to herself the emotions that 
lay buried deep within her throbbing heart 
by transmitting them to paper. Philip 
would never know that it was her love 
laid stark before him. He'd laugh, tell 
her to go back to what she knew, crime- 
writing. That was what she feared when 
she nlaced her story in his hands. 

There was silence as Philip .Saunders 
took the story, read. And when he finally 



of be 



I up from it, there was an < 



ched i 



: in bis eye 



"Edith," he said— and the name fell 
lovingly from his lips. "The heroine in 
this story — the girl who's in love — it's 
3)ou, isn't it>" 

"Y... yes. I guess it is." I 



man you're in 




did you mean «>" 
earning love shining out 
was all the answer he 



^ moment later he was holding 
arms, his lips against hers, mur- 



T IT HASN'T IS BKf TO SHIKH HIM Off 

K IV THOusHTUvmwe MONer muht 
MOteTOHm nm to tvi omeas -BecMX 
HOTHnte UALTie his neiBTeMT mom caus 
AMfAmMvias '.FiNMiy- 




"'Siie KBIBLKTIOHC/MetSHSTAGeBlaHe SHOCK 

TOMe—e*nHARPiyAs srAeeEaNS as thbhext 

THOUGHT THATHITUIS MKS A Pll£-PI!IVeR,e£HT MY 
HEAKTXARine TO Tm SKI£$.'" 

IF— IF HE'S THAT RICH.HE COULDN'T 
HAVS BEEN AFTER MY «ONEV ! IT'S HE CURES 
FOR— HE KBALLt l.OV6S«E!ANPI -I MIGHT 
S Weu. AtWIT ITTO MVSBLF-I 



HH HEART EVEN WHEN I THOUSHT HE 






'Witt tUMines unK.TMSH/uti HAP fwevAmt 
m MorHiMsims bbpokc me njoiim mbmoky 
OF Twa KISS! t FOueHrtsAmsr iT—mr i 
coiiwM^HeLFiieunm TiUTKSTAna mombit 

_)»WW.R4y.I BELIEVE 

HUT CHEAP W)U[>SVIU.E ) WU'RE UCALOUC OF 
TRIC«5TER!I NEKIR HIMIBUT VfflJ POWT HAVE 
«HOULP HAVE TAKEN T THE RIGHT TO TALK ATOUT 




APLENTV -BUT OIL'S NOT FOB MEfTHATS WHAT 
WE FOUGHT ABOUT— I WA 
IN MUSIC— 4AW THAT' 

ME OFF nfrmour a cemt; 




"SSl HSART THUDBBB RBXCU, BlMHIMBlY UmiMm I 



'MV LEARMeP HfKLeSSOM—MBfEKfSAIN DOIIWl^ 

HM HULTHtONUlF l« rUOUSHTMe POOK COIILPI 
Be sues OfHmtaUT IMS TUBieMtOTHBlMAH I 

I couLPmesiBf/LOvefTH/trHiisiiT.MfpxetMS I 
SAit ins me Answer - 




'WimsimeviiiiumeMsiefiLiifME—AMPiiexTCteiiiiiB 
aum n» srauieE MteNsnsM.i FouiiPMvseu= mui- 
moaiTMe Bowarni hap roseemM AeAW— vases 
IP vurr powegFiH. maHArion was mans THAMAeaeAMt" 



I suMLi tAAoe m nAi aimoe -mirniERt—" 



you couiPN'T iSE?Kmi- 
you FEEL me same wa* 



i—l ICMOW Jy—YES.OF 

I ™- — --^couR^e; 

7^ 





■ couieem uuien ts i rote mm urn Tsmspmen!' 





tSTAdlXIfBO UNPeit TUB mPKTOF THOSB irORPS, 



ma WAS RIGHT N/ALL KISHT, IT^tlJlJE— so VOU ' 
-KEWSPAPEE )| MISHT AS WELL LEAITNTXE WHOLE 
OFITtTHEEE WASN'T «JCH HAK« 



CLIPPINSS POWI . 




IMAITEMONEyoUTOF 



WHEN I FOUNP OUT HHO IOU EEALIVARE AMP , 
HOW g/CH you AKE.I REAUZEI7 117 SISMBLEPi 
ON A SOUP-MINE! THAT WHS WHEN I SAIP 
WE'PBE MAIJR1EP~ANI? WE'RE STtlX i 



SMALL BUST ° 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Instantly 



Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line ? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup fiat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 

One of Our Mony SalisOed Customers Below Soyst 
". . . /!•« omoiing /loie >1« .peciol featun ," 




Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 
Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 
fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- ^ 
neath. all your clothes will display the 
sweater girl, feminine cui-ves you desire 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors. Nude, White. Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32. 34, 36. 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 



\ 



Profile View Of Hidclen 
Feature in Bro 

which does wonders for 
your individual bust prob- 
blem. 

Below are some types who 




FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Tested Sales, Dept. MR-45B-3 

20 Vesey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper in size 
and color checked below. 1 will pay postman on delivery 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 10 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 



Address 
City, Zo 
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